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ATOM THE CAT 



WASWINSTON, D.C. ST/l-L. 
CAUUINJS ATOM THE cat: 
A METEOti. IS A&OUT TO 
COLL.iOB WITH E/iRTHl 

wwv DON'T you 
ANSWER/ ATOMf 



I. 




c 



FISHLESS FRIDAY 







ATOM THE GAT 




ATOM THE CAT 



ArsR. 




UOORAV FOR atom! 



weS SAVED US AGAIN I 



uoORAV I 
ATOM! 



\T 



rOMIC POWEC 



COMMISSION 

WASHJNSTOS 




...AT THE RATE ATOM'S BEEN 
SOSBUINS COWN THOSE SMEBSENCy 
PISH SNACKS THAT GIVE HIM HlS 

SUPP'i-y *V/UL, GIVB aUT IN 
LBSS THAN A IVE£K/ 




IP/v russoAv, 

ATOM FLIES 
ON ANOThlEfZ 
OP HIS 
FAMOUS 
SESCUES, T^4lS 
TO FREE AN 
fOE-UOCKEO 
Ship in thb 
ftRCTiC 
OCSAN i 



ATOM THE CAT 




bsp-*^::: 




'^N )^0pNesmr-'.:. 



THE PiSl-J SUPPt-V IS £VCA^ > 
UOWERt (aENTUEMEN// AMP 
WE MAVEN'T SOLVaC? TWE 






UET we SEE NOW.' TMAT^S 
RISWT...T PA&SEC OVER A 
POReST OF CORK TREES 

ON THE WAV HERE / 



S-3UT atom/ ) 
THERE IS NO ' 
TIME FOR... 




ATOM THE CAT 






n^fm^^ 



(HE'S BACK^^ 
ALREAOyfJ 




^^mi^:^^ 



Af^YPI&H UEFT IN 
TwE WORt-D NOW J 



^B ST/CL. WAVEN'Tl 

souvec? TWE, 

PROBLEM ; 



we HAVE TO 

SOUVE IT.' 

we Just, 
wAve to/ 




WEW-HEH-HEH.' YOU HEARC? TWAT, 
OIDN'T YOU LONG UONN? YOU 

KNOW WHAT WS'rZE SOING TO 
Co SIOV^ . DONT NOU ? 

'yuPh sulupozer/ wE'ee 

eOlNS to catch TWE PBW 

PISH UEFT INTWEWORUP/' 

TWAT'i_U MEAN NO MORS 

ATOMIC POWeS POE 

ATOM THE CAT/ 



"^X 




'leePORT TO Twe ATOMIC POVJBS. 
COMMISSION (Nl WASWINSTONJ AT 
ONCE/ ATOM .' PO HEAR. 
US.' REPORT AT 
ONCE... THIS, IS 
URSENT.' 




eeA:- nice of *em, 

WUH. i-ON<£> JOHNr 
NOW We'l_L. KNOW 
JUST WHERE TO 
FINO ATOM.' 




ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 



TW-TWIS WIUU 
ae TERF2ISLS 

TO WATCW ' 




ATOM THE CAT 



TO HSCP OTHSns.' 




ATOM THE CAT 



ae£i$eD.'J 

THAT Cfi/ii/?. 


iVt4£R£'5 OVA 
STi^FF THAT A 
CAMS 3AeJ^ ^ 

^ Ff?0M rne \ 
CLSA/jeas^ h 

y jf^CfiAil^^ 


% 


^^ 


\ iV^J 


^M^ 


:diP 


i0^^^ 





TH£AA ! L OOK HffUf MUCN 
-rtiey SHRANK AT THE 
■y CL£AK'£RS i 



THAT MUCH BEFORE'. 



AfiE y&V THI^'KlfJO Y IF YOU'RS THlfJK'hJ^- 
WHAT I'M THI^'il^i^. J i^f^fiT IT UJOULP BE" 
-r i.OfJ& rofifJ T ----^ i.{K£ To MAKE AT^M^ 

<^ , J THE CfiT SH^ll^R THAT 

MfJCtt.,. X SoR£ AM, 
dULLDO^SR f 



M 





-^; 



ATOM THE CAT 



il-rsf^ J .j-.^g fj£t/eR 5SS6J THIS MUM 
you fOfi BEW& 



^LL U/e UJ/)/JT TO KfJOUJ, 1$ ^H^T 
M/Ipe THEM ff/fflA/K THE 14/ AY THSy 
OIP? 

I THII^S IT U/Ai THi$ CAl^-' 
I- 1 tt'AS l^ef^y ^l££PY UJH£Sf 
X MIXBP IT,.. I MUST'l^e PUT 
THE H/XO^'& THfM&S IfJ IT/ 




YfPF££f If WORK^l UJOTT/i SECRET 
KJiCAPoN TO CUT ATOM POW^J TO A 




A/UD ^£> u/HB^I /^TOM RETURfiJS^ 
UJEARy AFTER H/^l^iiyJ& PRAO-i5-£P 
ALL THO^E 0IRPS SOUTH FOR THE' 
iA/lt^TER.,. 



THE CAT 




HEH-HEH-HEH.' \ A^^ YOU PO^'T ^ 

WE tiA\/e you. HA'^^ <^^^ ^'^(^ J^^ 

ATOM, U/H£R£ 1 CC/B£^ i>^ YOUJ^^^^k 

u/e u//^fyr youlJ or el^e vowo^^^^^k 


^w- 


i^^Ui 




^^^ 




-^^ 




ATOM THE CAT 



Ai^fO, 1^^ THStJ/SSMS THAT f^OLLO^... \ 




THE CAT 




$f^$y 7 -^ pjqy$ AAJy ^7r£^JT/0/0 TO 
M£ '' (if^iFf) I'M LOfiJ£Ly' 




TMT'S ^f(^Hr, I tft^i/£N'r jMy A10TH£R 
$E£U yOC' A/?au/^P H£R£ / C/illEO M£ 
8£FO^B' MV fJ4M£'^ >4 PRi^P£f^<^£-l 
/^U&/£'' iUH/iT'^ ^- 
youi^ /^AM£^ J 



r 






ATOM THE CAT 



.-/OW TMfiT I T/ifie W traps' i-OOK ^T fOi^, 

you ^BBM ^r^^M^f/ x'i/£ A/£i/£^ sesf^ 

800 'Hoc/ X 

poAJ'T t^/^fi/r TO ffe 

PlPPBREfJT If Ato OfiJS 
/< ^OffJ<J' TO 
Li/<£ m£! 






r pDAJ'T Kfi^cu// /ILL r KfiyOCf rs £ a//}? 
ifj /? Bey Fofi /=i (A/eefc Ai^p r u/a*r£ 
i/F HEee! BxcEPT po/s yoa ti^o 
fjo of^e H/^s pyitp /i^y atte^jtichj 

TO /i4Ei T 

I'LL FIX Tf¥ATi 
i(/£'LL Fl^O /t F^M/LV 
FQR.'iQU TO 9TAy 

t^/T/f/ f/A^ir£ yoc^ 

LOC/< A LITTLE 
LIKE y\ MOL£, lCi£'U 
/q^K MARTHA MOLE 
Ir yoc £:fliU STAY 
uJlTf^ HER .' ,„*^ ^,. 



'♦^ 



<;•'. 



v.l-^J 



1'. 





HELLO, AC/iS'lE J 
H/HATCHA <50r 
THERE T 



K/ELL, I'M fJOT SLOPE/ 
I$/^'r ^HE A molef^^ 




It's eoiy lo edm ifieie voluable- priini when, you 
becoruB a ruember of rhu Ju^iior Stiles Club. , IT COSTS 
Vau HOlHlHGr Selluit) theie-.iovely At! Ocqaiion 
Cofdi \i omoiingly eoiy becnute (hey wpirld <ds1 murfi 
mcfe if lOld in o itore. You leH eoch bo« for the low 
bargain price of only SI. 25. AfE yow trie ndj, tela live » 
otid ntighbofs wiH be onitioui to bu/ iucti fine cordi — 
in (ocl many memben earn a piilt in only ons doy. 
fF YOU WISH, YOU M*Y EVEN SEEP AS YOUft PSHS. 



50c fOR EACH BOX-YOU'SftH The fifst thing yau 
do it pick oul Iht- priiayou v^mr, Then, jimpiy (111 -out 
thw toupon with your nome ckk) oc!dres» litiiI. intiicoie'- 
wheifier you won! 12 cr 20 boniri., (If prije requires, 
more I!<6m 20 boxes, j)o(l oH wiih 20 fcO'Di.) Wff 
jend your to'di on cred;! bccoute WE TRUST YOU. 
You have 30 doyi to- 5?Jl your cawfa. The J.S.CA. 
Club Plon ii auidt end easyl 

MAIl YOUR COUPON NOW! 



UUNIORSALES CL 1X8 ^ F A M E RICA 




NQ?iC£ TO PARI^iTS 



o 4i0-^ ,' taih refund if q ^rizc is. iwufnri ^w our teoiw. 
Cdrdt cir vwi! Ta yoyf th^ri (mi tfVd.J fot 3Q dO^i. Ait i^r 

■ ^]"lll■^s*^^^ nnyitooiw unsold tii ihji^aiifi p* 53; do y) be r^TCifrnjJ 

■ p^^p.ald ijy p;a.fc*l Posf|i"q..<:<i)h til.VaiVfliWOfi- orr^flf ^antis-. lii-fK 
foifcflth boji. ioWj' Wjer'-lmvii." (sceivftd iiutfe rout -tofefi.i" til i 
ir&in paicr<S ilOting thai Thfir ^'l^jfcn Wad Imjrntrf' (te- 
ipcnj'iJHdl'y erid achieved o geod deal eS pdcno! schi- 

pmpiirt iiHarij^ Wv1t€i w"o'rt *-o} jKiur y>'Jd ■IH fcHi«f't 
in mBf* thou *Tno<«tjiDl mffy wKeniie beio/TNH ft ruTiber of the- 



Springfield 1, Massachusetts 



1 . 



I ' 



JUNIOR 5AIES CtUB OF AMERICA 
SPRINGFIEtO 1. MASS. DEPT. CC-1 

Enroll lie oi o mrmbrt of l*ie J.S.C.A. and lena lo me AT ONCE, 
FR^E Menib«^fdiip Ccid. FfttE Cfiie Catalog, comp1e« drtaili 
cn hi5w ro 0*1 wwrucihlft pr(tc» end q lupply of aW &tciH * Bfi Cord 
baKei IB Sitjll OS chntk-fld below: 



D 12 eoxes 



□ 20 BOXES 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



OTV. 



!^M^%Tm 



ZOME 



^STATC. 



PorwrtS 5iflna(w#^ 



J 



/^ 



ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 







„, Mff Tiifi^ AfSCM efJ£Ml£S /?#<? OFF Tf/e/ff 



Foi^ AT LA?r THBY HAV6 FOU^P /? U/AY TO 




ATOM THE CAT 




PiD (JOT 
Me^l/J TO 

IfJ U/AVf 




MY ^^AMe fS ?//^M£5£ ?AM / X COME W 
i^M£R(CS, Flf?ST TIMS. TO t//$/r CCOSf^/ 

FLE/^se B£ so fillip... recL s/^a4 asout 




ri/^?T T//^£ 
l/J AM£/ZtCA.' 



£K/icTLy uKe ' 

ATOM TH£ CAT.' 



u/£lL 
u/f/Ar'ff£ u/£ UJAfTM' 






ZT'S ABOUT TfM£ /OU GOT (JP, 
'5fAi^£?£ ?Ai^.' P</£'W£ 3£Et~' iUAITIfJCr TO 
TELL you ABOUT A/^OTtiER AMERlCAtJ 

CUSTOf^I .,-^,,«*s:>___ . _^^ 

IT'S THE CUSTOM 

t^/ AMERICA TO 
Gll/E £U!ERy 

f/S/Tofi A f^eu/ 
$£T OF Ci-0TH£9, 
Tu$r So f^E'LL 

F£SL /^T MO*^£ ! 




ATOM THE CAT 




s 

tJOUJ 

yof 
ro 

S££ 

T 


f fjoT yer/ wr Xw/jr'? the \ 
I gSFofee you J custom , ^- 
L &£T A -^ YOO fi^^Oi^' \ 

f pjeese^r XMei/e/? to coms ) 

\ FOf? him/ J i//$(TffJ<S- ^j!i 
, , -— ^V MTHOUT /^ ^■- 


J 


3 4j 


^^^ 


m 


S^f 


|te^ 



SEE THfiT Bl/(LC/fJ&? Y £>AJ£' OF THOSe 
WELL IT'S LOAOeP I U/OUlP MAI<tS /? 
WITH BflO-S OF ^^ WO/UP^/SFi/L PPBSFfJT 
^TUFF TH/iT '^FOf? VOUI? COUSlH ' 

THE ype <^(t//^& K ^^^ .^^. _ Kyj>;*ti 

it ^ 





HEH'H£H-HEH.' u/iTH 
THo?e £/!IRPlu&s ofiJ. 
HE UJOt-i'T BE ABlF 
TO He/^R A TNfAJ6fJ. 



ATOM f?os0ec A^ 




ATOM THE 




ATOM THE CAT 




A FLY IN THE OINTMENT 



"Okay, Skippy, hold that pose," shouted 
Fieddie Fox to Sfcippj' Rabbit. 

"Hurry up, Freddie!" called Skippy, 'Tm 
eettiag very tired hanging here from this tree 
by my ears." 

Freddie Fox clicked the shutter of his new 
camera, then said, ""niat's ir, Skippy, I've got it 
You can come down now." - 

The little rabbit let go of the tree limb and 
came crashing to die ground. "Freddie, this is 
the last rime I'll ever pose for you. I know 
you're a real camera bug, but you're driving me 
crazy with these silly poses. 1 could've really 
gotren hurt." 

"Aw, what's a little bump.'" replied Freddie. 
"We've gotten some great shots today." Then 
he paused for an instant. "Just wait until you 
see what . I've planned for tomorrow after- 
noon ..." 

But Freddie Fox never got the chance to tell 
Skippy Rabbit the next day's photography plans; 
for Stippy disappeared oxfer the hill in a white 
fluffy blur. He had had enough posing for one 
tlay. 

"Hey, Freddie," came a squeaky little voice 
from underneath a big rock. "How long do 1 
have to hold this rock over my head.' Aren't 
you ever going to take my picture?" 

It was Mippy Mouse, and Freddie had forgot- 
ten all about him white he was talking to Skippy 
Rabbit. 

"Be right there," answered Freddie. "I just 
have to reload the camera . . . Okay now, hold 
it, a little higher. Perfect!" 

Just as Freddie took the picture, Mippy, 
weighted down by the heavy rock, toppled 
over on his back. 

"Ouch," shrieked the little mouse, "that 
hurt!" 

"All right, Mippy, you're excused for the 
day," said Freddie. 

"Hmph!" gninted Mippy Mous-e as he limped 
away. "Two hours of posing and not even a 
'thatkk you'." 

With his two favorite subjects gone for the 
day, Freddie Fox gathered up his camera and 
photographic supplies and began looking around 
riie forest for more subjects to photograph. 

".This has been a pretty successful aftertKwn," 
he thought to himself. "I'll just shoot a few 
more of the guig aod call it a day." 



Freddie didn't have to look very far. For, 
there, sitting under a big oak tree were Chippy 
Chipmunk, Petie Porcupine and So&py Squirrel. 
The tbree friends were so busy chattering that 
they didn't see Freddie sneaking up on than 
with bis loaded camera. 

Just at the eight instant, Freddie cupped one 
jaw to his lips and shouted, "Run, ma; tlie 
hunters are coming!" 

Chippy, Petie and Soapy were so frightened 
by the sudden warning that each erf them 
jumped a full three feet in the air. Freddie 
clicked his super-fast camera while all three 
were in mid-air, then shouted gleefuUy at the 
top of his lungs. 

"Oh boy, what a shot! A perfea study of 
fear and surprise. Thanks,pals, thanks a lot for 
posing." 
Poor Chippy, Petie and Soapy were too stunned 
to be angry. All they could do was stare at 
Freddie as he once again packed up his equip* 
ment and left the scene. 

Yes, Freddie Fox was the best photographer 
in the forest — but he was getdug on the nerves 
of all the other animals, "niey appreciated his 
taleitt, but at the same time, they wished he 
would stop bothering them to pose. 

And a few days later their wish came true. 

Skippy Rabbit was hopping by Freddie's 
house, when he noticed Freddie all by himself 
in the back yard. Hb camera was resting on 
a tree stump, and he sat on a litde stool facing 
the lens. In his right hand was a ^in string 
which was attached to the shutter of the camera. 

"One, two, three," Freddie counted out loud. 
Then he pulled the string, and the camen 
clicked. 

"What are you doing, 'Mr. Conceited'.' Posing 
for your own pictures these days?" asked Skippy 
Rabbit jokingly. 

"Laugh if you want to, wise guy," replied 
Freddie. ''I'm going to make $100 with this 
picture." 

"One-hundred smackers?" echoed the tittle 
rabbit, |>erking up his long white ears. 

"That's right," answered Freddie. "Just read 
this." 

Freddie handed Skippy a copy of a magazine 
called "Animal Photography." Right on the' 
cover, in big letters, were the words. "BIG 
CONTES7! ENTER NOW! (Turn To Pi^ 



9).* Skipp7 Ribbk taroed to I^ 5 tnd read 

Ac mles of he contest hurriedly. 

**You see that?" said Freddie. "This magazine 
is having a contest, and the first prize winner 
receives $100. "Then he added, "And I can 
sore use the monc^." 

Sldpf^ Rahbtt laughed. "How can you be so 
sure ofirinaix^, Freddie? Besades, the mles say 
it must be ■ portrait shot." 

"And what could be bener than a SELF 
PORinAfr?" Fnddie wtorted. 

**Oh, Freddie, you're too much," giggled 
Sldppy. "But, who knows? Maybe you will win, 
Ainway, I certainly wish you luck." 

adjppy Rabtnt hopped off ioto the woods, 
and Frnldie returned to his work. "Let's see, 
now," he mused, I think that last shot was a 
pmty good one. I guess I'll develop it" 

The photographic fox disappeared into the 
dark room' he had set up in his basement and 
went to work. In a few hours he came dashing 
out of the daric room with a big grin on his face. 

"Perfect, it's perfect," he shouted — although 
there was nobody around to hear him. 

Freddie dashed off into the woods to find 
Skippy Rabbit and show him the finished 
pictures. He finally located him sitting beside 
some bu^es munching a raw carrot. 

"Look, Skippy," Freddie said excitedly, "isn't 
k a beauty?" 

Tlmm," answered Sdppy, "yes, it is a pret^ 



It .do you mean, 'pretty good'?" said 
Freddie. "It's a great picture of me and it's 
goii^ to win first prize!" 

And Freddie Fox talked off to the nearest 
mail box, addressed the envelope he had with 
him and mailed in his contest entry. 

A week went by . . . two weeks . . . duee 
weeks — and nothing happened. Even Freddie 
had almost forgotten about the "Animal Pho- 
tography" contest and went hack to his favorite 
hoU^ hi snapping pictures of all his animal 



friends. 

lliea, exactly one month from the day Freddie 
had entered Ae contest, old Grampa 'Possum, 
the mail carrier, knocked at Freddie Fox's door. 

"Got somethin' here that might interest you, 
Freddie," said Grampa 'Possum. And he handed 
him a copy of the latest issue of "Animal 
Photography." Freddie looked at the cover and 
leaped up widi joy. 

"Look, look," he screamed happily, "I've 
-won the photography contest. There's my name 
right on the cover." 

Freddie ^ckly mmed to the jwge where the 
winning pictures were printed — and a dis- 
appointed look came over his face. 

"Hey," said Freddie to Grampa 'Possum, "I 
don't see my picture on this page, yet the cover 
says I won first prize." 

"Why, here's your winning picture ri^K 
here, Freddie," wud the mail carrier. Grampa 
was pointing to a large picture of a fly, under 
which Freddie's name appeared. The caption 
read; "Best portrait photograph submitted by 
Freddie Fox." 

Freddie studied the winning j^oto in amaze- 
ment. It was a picture of a fly, all right, and 
under the fly was a large, rounded black ^pe. 
Then, all at once, at had happened dawned 
on Freddie. The magazine editors had blown up 
his original photograph and noticed that a fly 
was perched on his nose. So they blew up the 
picture even more, eliminating Freddie's face 
and concentiating on the fly — which they 
must have thought was the finest looking fly 
ever photographed. 

"Cton't ake it so hard, Freddie," comforted 
Grampa 'Possum. "Remember, you've got $100 
coming to you." 

"Ves, 1 guess I should be tbarydful," Freddie 
replied. "But from now on I'll be mighty care- 
ful whenever 1 take pictures." 

THE END 
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ATOM THE CAT 




^ IT e-uRE uoofce 

U<E IT'S SOIM© 
TO && A 

PARTY/ 




WELL, IT SHOULD &E/ WITW ALL OF ^ 

TIARA'S Money, itshoulc? &£ the 
^_ , ©EeT party 

? coco M LIT PAL/W3 
HAS EVER SEEH/ 







ATOM THE CAT 



ON BUSINESS? OH 
HOW PISAPPOINT- 
fWS/ r WOULD SO 
HA\/E LfKeP TO 
WEAR SOME- 
TWIN© LIKE 
TH 15 / ./ 




WE'RE eo(Nc3 TO eTEAL AtL HER MON&V SO 
SHE WON'T S& A&LE TO C5(VE AMY N^or^B , 
FANCV PARTIES/ AH, HERE ARE THE J 
P£EFECrcoSTUME^^R?RU5^^^^^^ J 






BRRR--. 
I'P TEEL 
SETTER IF 
THIS SUIT 
WERE LINED 
WITH eiLK' 



' NOW DON'T START 
COMPLAINING/ yOU'LL j. 
FEEL MUCH &ETTER 
WHEN WE GET TIARA'S 
MOMEV. THEN VOU CAN 
&Uy VOLIRSSLF ALL THE 
■SILK THINGS VOLl WAMT/ 



T 




IT'.'^ SETTING 
PARK AIRBAOY/ 
WE CAN GO 
STRAIGHT TD 
THE PARTY/ 




i hope w£ can get 
awav with this,, 
we'^e never 6een 
able to steal 

anything 
success fully, 
^sefore/ 



,!*>***''■ 




ATOM THE CAT 



PII7 you SEE THOSE TWO? THEY'RE THE 
TWO CHIMPAWZEES THAT ARE WANTED 
IN ©AWANAVILL& FOR STEALING SOME 
BONGO DRUMS. J- ^ 




ATOM THE CAT 




OHHI-t...-r»OSB ViLl-AINa, \ { V'CANSAV - 
LONG ^JOHN AMD BOSTON \ \- THAT ^ 
\BULLOOZEK/ HERE TNEV ' - - f A©AlN/ 
ARB IN UAIl-...PLOrriNQ >)S/fl//V...1 sulldozer/ 




euLPi 


DUMMieS/J^ i 




i 


IMI 


1^ 


ijl 




^ 


/ l/^ 


s/v-^--pr-^ 


^ 


X^v^^ 


V 


^^\ryX 


^ 


^ ^ 


^ 


-X.2^^ 


^^^ 


ffi^^ 



ATOM THE CAT 



ilpWB^ 




ATOM THE CAT 




Rip CP ATOA^i 



ATOM THE CAT 




THAT HUG-O U5£S A SMALi. HARMLE$i 

POi*Jl?ER CHAR<5E IfJ rilS CAf^NON.' 'T'? 

REALLY A COIlEP SP!?I^J0 TM/^T 

-p. SHOOTS HIM OUT-' 




sdP lA/e <?f r RID o/^ Huoo! 
AuP s/^fCE IT'S ft cU/jj?try 

$HOuf, ATOM t^ILL VtPLO^^- 
rE£R ro TAATE HUOO'5 
PLACE IfJ THE CflAWOV/ 
OfJLY vUHEM ME POes. 
THE pauJPER CHA^S 
l^lLt, BE OfJE BH^ 
fc E/UOC^^H TO... 
X .^ 





Bui-uDozER. you'RE 

Y A (5£fJfL/S .' 




yc/PJ BUT iA/£ i^^TTA /?^SH/ ^S 
SOTTA &ET TO HU&O SEFOffE ^ 
7 HE RSACHSS CATi/ILLE.' ) 






ATOM THE CAT 



BOOM-Bq'. BOOM-BO: 

^ s . 




^ BOOM-BOJ 800M... 


=^ 


'"i^ 


. 


feifl^ 


I 



ATOM THE CAT 



■3/ 







ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 




p/sa^c/ses ii^TH MY x-fF/iy 

I LEFT AT ATOMIC ^f^eeP. AFP 
THE^ CAME PACK Ti> PUT Tf/^ 
STATi^S I^StPe THE C/iA/T'jQM 

iU£R£ f?/S^HT' fJOCU THAT 

L/iAJyAep.,. 



ALL MV 

u/oRRfe^ 
AfZ£, 




THEY CCl/LP^f'7 f^OCL- ATOM.' fJOT 

Aroi<^ THe CAT—He's too SMAfn.' 






■■■t V. V 



A V. 




o#v. 




A^ 



^. 



^w 



'^ 



SURE, TWEV'RE ROC<S/ 
I WAS JUST COL.UECTIN& 
THEM FOR MY SUNGSHOT... 
SUT VOU'RE wet_COMe TO 
THEM/ ALWAYS MA<E TME 
FAt^MEffS HAPPY, I 
SAY/ HEH, 
HEH/ 




ATOM THE CAT 





OOUUD IT e-B Tl-/Ar TNE 
LBGIONNAIRBS AK£ 
SPBAKlNGf TOO SOOf^TF 



COUi-D IT as T^^AT ruBY 
ARE NOT AS UUOKY AS 

Tt-IEV THINK ^? 




\l 



couLa IT as ti^at it w/ll tAnce much longiBI9 tuan 

A "MBSE MQMBNT" FOn ATOM Tf^E CAT TO COMB TO 
THBIS HEBCam?? 



T 



r 

J. TO APRtCA I PLY... 




ATOM THE CAT 



00 you 3EB THAT SfOftM CLOUO? 
00 you UBAK TUAt THUNOBR? 
WBii^L, ATOM fS SO BUSY PLVfNS 
ANO SlN&tN&, HS C^eSN'T... 



WfTH A BIPP-SIFF-BANG AMP 
A SOCKO STHO^JG, I'LI_ BOUNCE 
TWO&e A«AB9 BACK k > 

WMEBE TMfiV BEUONS 
NEieH-MO... 




ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 



oar on THB wAy^ 

I... UNNNJM... 
SAID / 




ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 





« Intercom System 

• Revolviiiir turret 

• Eteuating 75MM 
cannon 

■ Ca-a)!a< macriine Run 

• Range-flfliier tight 
for pin-pDintinE 
liirgEt: 

• Real periscopD 
permit! you to loc 
the enemy without 
expasinE yoursell 

• 2 way radio controJi 

• Whip antenna 
and lias 



m 



But Can Be Haiidled By One 

p:i^"Mfl&JiB- PJtof q.3tB msipE ■- Guiis Sw(v*ir ~ tiittBt. Turns 

trnjEpne your"fhr,ll wnan you i;zi <n'/nii ItHs-suUiRntic tsfhtyt of (iie !i;irIii? 

■ .''GsHCfat Pation" tanl; amt puiver iorwafrt lo aUvrinturi-. ft;(s ih soot iiunK 
■ of ■"MUiniMnt i5 io feslis'i." wilti ^ts miE*''!' CMnon, swinelinR nrachins gun, 

j'mutaiEiJ (/-^ails, and other authentic tank (csturss itial iis bouna fa briii^ 
- squsalt of deiiEtit (rom any youflE wsffioi. Atiu. wI)eev. ynu ana a pnl get 
. ■■-?;§«( down inio the' fuliy ROiilptisil- Bontrfti rODm snrt .e-tu<!> ffl? cockpit covsr 
■-■.-Mu.tan bet jrftu'rs us>nE your mobile poivfli lo [!Bv;i(I3!e fi*etj. iniaeinaf^ . 
..■-■■fiHSmi> In your p»lli. Simdity f;on5(riicisiS for-lfing periods b( lun, i!s" ImunB" 
■.■'VlO'lifinit mnre IhrHts .inU adventure t ha ii you'nr' everKnown from" a toi", .' 

■ ■M-Hon.t fleHy! ftct now. Only Sft.aS- Bpcaiite or its -sigantit siie.-.vi.'irt . 

fOfeeiJ M »)!( (or an adflii<onai-63c shipping chafgf»vV.^;''''(-'-;-. ■■■v-i'.'^"^t--ii."'-.-' 



Hob or HoMsa Producls Corp 

Rush my "'Cflflcral Palton" Tank at once, If I arn not 
J00% deliEhted, I may feturn alter 10 flay flee tri»l 
for p)'ampt reluat ol lull purchase price, 
C ' enclose 54,98 plus SJc shippinR cftarge. 
n Sana C.Q.D. 1 will J^ay postman an uelivwj plu* 
CO, p. and ^liippinE Chaige. 

Name , , ,.,,, I II I 

Jt JrtrMH ... .1. I I, ■ ■ 11.11 



'yawei- 




DEVELOP 

MUSCLES.:,OF STEEL 

STAItllU'lLDlMiASliPFH 
BODY IN Jm 10 DAYS 



£arn; me rlspect' of ill you meet 



uil 






aft* 



>e* 



oti" 



■ro i-aW 






*«- 



. YOBtl 'FESa' HO. OHS 

.(fiif^.ele>'..tjegin;iQ 'tvisK- f£i!i ymii boiiy 
■§<^inl' io-t<itJB,.pn.-tH*-.powrjti4; i(nl. haid 
tt^*o/once-" of-, .B.-'''M.f-"-Aro?ri!-(!". Tiiu'U 
■ftof'flO tM>6 "brttoiii-.i "\-£,ivri- [.onf Fdt-ii L ut 
J1JUF niiyh:! .Ariti, v .'>■■^■-■ ■ ■ ■ i.j ao yo.o'if- 
^(i]OV ihe v;ni/kn.', - ; ■iihUf fluys.." 

«iiirf .iflB. UpLTi Cr;,-, .-;■■-, .i; iljj; glflj;. 

■who'll iu'-i 'l^^'- 1- ■. ■--' tvii.si)*!'^ 

^■■power.Gym- "i-. ■ .^ =„o,i.- '■.of ; | 

rubNr. Or',' ;■ ".":'(i jHifljaina '.■ 

10 DAY- FREE TRiAl, ".;':.:■ 

wilfi llie -imprijvemerif jHi^un -in jg;,!. ,1^'iji 
■■.■■rfnws-'B-lyi'n .iij-ii's' ttjf.fuli .ji*U.'JitJ-ni -RUJilJI 



. .-., - P iTDof chijji, falcBP:., i.-lcfpi. 

.ne^ftivibiiifeiihtiuliiBi, MoiKacH and legV. 'ii iu'.t 10 stiori 
-d*iJipSS^m^*<ltl [flDwintj \h^ i,-:\Am -Mat v/ilt fain you 
.lHB?^lit«'vif.nH yoi/r !<i.T.di-lhe udffiffuiin.. af oil tho 

SliflV; Vo.j'ii dl,-Vt-lDP □ pCWfjtul. . njOilulrnU )jh;-5iovS 

!br« will ks.Rp sou *l!-,"' 1-HiaUbi- niicf in iop itiope otwoyi. 
Sc di>(i> sJetoj'^ 'jTOri new- iui yvjw' way *o h hadf of ! 



Mbii^y Back Guarantee 



Honoi HouE» PiodutU Coiii. De^t, U'D-JS 

tynbtook, New York | 

Rush my "Power. Gym" Muitfe Bujldti at 6at.e. If t oni k 
not 100% (Jelighled I may fEiuin it aUm 10 day {i«e | 
triaf (o( full refiHid of ptifcfio^i- prite. _ 

[3 ( enclose 51 plui 25c shipping thdrgci ;| 

D Send C-O.D. 1 wilt pcy postmon on dBlIvery — 

plus c.o.o: , I 

Nijme ■ .: , , : . „ ,,iiii.r» 

-A d HfoBfi- ,. ,, , ... ,,-, . , , . ■ ■ .. -W 




Hours and Hours of FUN! 

Here's everything 3 boy and girl ever c5reafnetl of — Tractors, Cars, 
Trucks, Space Ships, Circus Animals, Farm Animals, Railroad Engines 
and Cars, Soldiers. Cowboys and Indians, Tanks, ea?ool(as. Cruisers, 
Tanks, Artillery, farm Equipment, Heavy Road Equipment, Jets, Bombers, 
Rockets, etc. 

NOT AVAILABLE IN STORES 

True, TWO DIMENSIONAL reproductions ot expens[ve toys. Eacfi to 
stands up on its own base. Up to IV2" fiigfi and Z^^'t" long. 
Limit — 5 sets to a customer. 



MONET BACK GUARANTEE 



LIMIT - 5 Sets To A Cuslomer 



BREA TOr MFe» Dvpt. 8201, 114 E. 32 St., N*w York U. NT. 



BREA TOY MFG.. Dept. 8201. 114 E. 32 St.. New York 16, K. Y. 

Dear Sirs: Please rush me seH of GIANT TOY COLLECTION 

At $K00 per set. 1 enclose $ D Check Q Cash 

(Sorry no C.O.D.'s) "~~ ^ D Money Order 
Name ^ : 



J 



Address .....^ 

City , ,. „ Zone State — _ 



BARNYARD FROLIC 



Mom of the people who lived in Havenville 
were fanners, and this meant tbm, at sunsctj 
most of the peoi>Ie were ready for sleep. Far- 
mer Jones and bis wife, Matilda, were no ex- 
c^doos. Both had put in a long bard day. 

"Tliat sure wai a good Mipper, Mactie," said 
Farmer Jones to his wife. 

Matilda smiled, for Ae knew tbtt wbta her , 
hust»ad called her this pec name, the supper 
mutf have been especially good. "I'm glad you 
liked 'a dear," she replied. 

"I sure am dred," said Farmer Joaes as he 
yawned. "I'll help you with those dishes and 
then we can get some sleep. I checked the 
bam, the chicken coop and the pig sty before 
I came in for dinner and everything's o. k.; 
all the animals are asleep, too." 

"Good," answered Matilda, as she went about 
the business of removing the empty plates from 
die table. 

Ilie dishes were soon (fone, and shordy after 
that. Farmer Jones and Mrs. Jooes were fast 
asleep in their big comfortable feather-bed. 

Meanwhile, iu the bam. Dippy Duck and 
Red Rooster were standing on the cider keg 
looking out the little barn wiodow. "There 
goes their light," said Dippy to Red. 

"Finally! Now we can get started," answered 
Red Rooster. 

Dippy Duck said happily, "Let's tell the 
odicrs that we can start anytime now." 

"O, K.," said Red Roofer. "I'll go over to 
die chicken house and the pig sty while you 
tell the horses, the other ducks, and the cows.' 

The two friends started happily on their 
way to tell their friends their good news. Oh, 
you would like to know the good news, too? 
O. K. You see, the animals on the Farmer 
Jones' farm were having their annual Country 
Bam Dance. Tliey had been planning it for 
weeks and this year had a fiddler, a piano 
pb^er and a real s<]uare dance caller. They 
planned to use the big barn for their diance, 
and tonight was the night! 

Skrwly and quiedy, from all comers of the 
farm, »nifnyl<i of all sizes and shapes were be- 
ginning to creep from dietr slening places, 
moving ever so quiedy towards the bam. 

The barn was b^inning to fill up with 
happy animals. They chattered and laughed 
as they awaited the band's arrivii. 

Red Rooster and Dipf^ Dudi, after notif viog 
iheir Mends, were abo on tbdr way back to 



the barn. *'Hey, will you listen to &c racfcec 
thoac guys are making," quacked Dippy, 

"We better speed up and tell then^ to pipe 
down," said Red. "We doa'i want to wake up 
Farmer Jones and his wife before we even 
start our dance." 

The two frieiKls hurried on their way to the 
barn, and whm they got there, quickly quieted 
the crowd. 

Soon after their arrival, Ezekiel Bull, the 
caJler, Hobie Horse, the piano player, and Ron 
Rabbit, the fiddler, made their entrance amidst 
loud cheering. The dance was about to begin. 

The animals quickly helped Hobie push out 
the old piano, while the other members of the 
band set themselves up. 

Soon the animals had made their square sets; 
the instruments were tuning up, and everything 
was about ready. 

Ezekiel called out to Hobie and Ron, "Are 
you ready?" Then he looked out over the 
crowded dance floor at the animals and touted, 
"Sets in order! Let 'er fUckerl" 

Then the animals gaily started to dance to 
the calls of Ezekiel Bull, often getting mixed 
up, but not minding that too much as they were 
having so much fun. After three very energetic 
dances, which left most of the animals pandng, 
the litde pig waitress served refreshments of 
cider and donurs. The animals were glad of 
this little rest between dances. 

Soon intermission was over and the fast, 
happy dances began again. 

Meanwhile, back in the farm house. Farmer 
Jones felt himself being awakened by some- 
thing. He stirred in his sleep, sat up, rubbed 
his eyes and lof^ed around. Madlda, his wife, 
had not moved and was still sleeping soundly, 
snoring gently. "Hum," said Farmer Jones, "it 
must be my imaginadon. Guess I was dream- 
ing." 

With that, he turned over and fell bade to 
sleep in a twinkling. But not for long; diis 
rime, the something that awakened him was 
his wife. Matilda was shaking him and whisper- 
ing "Wake up. Paw, wake up, 1 hear something 
funny." 

"what's the matter, Martie? What do you 
hear? " asked Fanner Jones, as he yKwned a 
big yawn. 

"I don't know what it is, but it sounds like 
some kind of strange music;" said MaciMa 
Jones. , 



"As « matter of fact. It sure does sound like 
music," said Farmer Joaes cxdttdly. "Where 
do you suppose it's comiog from?" 

"i don't know,*' answered Matilda. "No- 
body around hae would be playing muac at 
this time of oigfat. It's nine o'clodc, you know." 

"You're ri^c, Matde," said the farmer 
thoughtfully. "Sdit, it must be coming from 
Sifiuewhcire," he added. 

Manic Jones thought for awhile, then spoke 
up: "Paw, do you iiuppose that music we heat 
can be coming from the Smith farm? It's only 
a few hundred yards from here, you know, and 
it seems to mc I remember them saying chey 
just got a new radio." 

"By gum, Mattie, you might be right. I think 
I'll call that buzzard Smith on the phone right 
now and tell him to turn off that conaarn con- 
triipdon." 

With that, die angry Farmer Jones switched 
on the bedroom light and dialed his neighbor, 
Farmer Smith. Back in the barn. Red Rooster^ 
who was taking his turn as look-out, saw the 
Ughi and immediately crowed the alarm. In 
seconds, the dancing and music stopped, and the 
animals ail scurried out of the barn. Each ran 
home na idn as his rwo (or four) legs would 
CAcry hlin and leaped into bed'. 

"Now look. Smith," Farmer Jones shouted 
into the phone, "you'd better turn off thac 
confounded radio of yours or I'll ring up the 
sheriff. 1 swear 1 just heard somechiog chat 
sounded like a rooster crowing coming from 
your place. It's bad enough I have to hear 
music, but animal and bird impersonators are 
a little too much for this time of nigbL" 

"1 don't know what in tamadon you're haM)l> 
ing about, Jones," replied Farmer Smith m 
an angry voice. "I'm NOT playing any radio 
... as a matter of fact, my wife and I were 
sound asleep when you w<^e us up with your 
silly phone call. You'd better stop bothering 



or maybe the sheriff will be getting a pfaooc 
call." 

All Fanner Jones could say was "Bah" and 
slam down the receiver. Mattie could tell by 
his face that Farmei Smith had dexued playing 
his radio. 

"Gosh," said Manie to her husb-imd, "if it ' 
wasn't Smith's radio iio^iking chat rnuiai, chen 
who was it ? lliere'^ no oihtnr iajtm wi'chin 
miles of here." 

"Ahh, 1 don't know. I'm begiiuiing to think 
the whole thing was nothing more than a dream. 
Let's go back to sleep." 

No sooner did the Jones' bedroom light go 
off, when the barn was once again filltid with 
dancing, music-loving animals. Farmer Jones 
and Matilda again thought they heard music, 
but, half asleep, were now posidvc it was a 
dream. After all, why should the music start 
only when diey duzed off? 

1'he next morning, at 4:00 a. m, sharp, Far- , 
iner Jones and Mattie woke up sleepily and |' 
went about their nwming chores. 

"My, I'm dred,' said Mattie. "Seems like 
I kept hearing music in my sleep all night long." 

"Me. too," replied Farmer Jones, 'but *e 
know it was only a dream." 

farmer Jones went out into the barn co du 
some chores. '■Hmm," he said aloud, "I mtusi 
be getting careless. This place looks messier 
every day. The straw's all scattered, around, thai 
old broken-down piano is half-way out in the 
middle of the barn and there are even scraps .^ 
of food on the floor." 

Red Rooster was perched right above Farmer r, 
Jones and he chuckled softly to himself. He" 
was wondering what tiie farmer would say" 
when he discovered that his cider was gone. 

"Oh well," said Red to himself, "I guess 
there's no harm in having a party 'on the boss' 
once a year," 



>coplc in die middle of tbe night 




— THE END — 
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ATOM THE CAT 





I'i_L TELePHONE TH£ NEWSPAPER 1 
RIGHT AWAV ANP ANNOUNCe 
THAT YOU'RE A GUEST OF 
MV UODSe,' THE PEOPI_E 
SHOiJUO &B SWARMING fM 
HERE TOMORROW 
MORNINa ' 




ATOM THE CAT 



IF ATOMIC MOUSE IS, THERE 
IT MUST, Se A WONDERPUI- 
Pi.AC.Bl WE MOST eO ' 




ATOM THE CAT 



you ftEAL-UY 
WANT ME 
TO' 




ATOM THE CAT 




ATOM THE CAT 




DIP *V£ SAY "UVBS"?? 



r PON'T KNOW WKAT TO DO 
WITH HIM .' ME POeSN'T , 
SLEEPS WEPOE&N'Tf^r/ 



!..HE POeSN'T PO ANYTHINe SUT | 
XSOa) WlSM HE COUL-P BE EXACTLY/ 
^ L-JKE AiTOM TNE CAT* j^ 




ATOM THE CAT 





POOR U'i- CAT PL.UMMETS DOWN 
UKE A aOOKj POQO. U'L 




THAT/ 

IS IT A 
KITE? 
IS IT A 
SBASULL? 

NO.,.! 





NOW WHAT ABOUT TEUUNG 
MB WWV YOU JUMPED OFP 
THAT Cl-IPP, L-I'U CAT?* 



BE SLAP TA, 

^ ATOM.'...! JUMPEC? 

^^X^CAUSE OP you/ 




ATOM THE CAT 



..AN'X WANNA BE UUS* LIKE YOOf 

I WANNA DO eVERYTHIN© UOS' 

uKE you/ 




ATOM THE CAT 



A ^ety spuT-SMC0f^03 uatex. 




*J 



ATOM THE CAT 





TWERE WAS A BIG TUtCK CLOUD k 

OVER THE FOREST JUST -THEls// ^^ 
you WOUi-P A/BVBR H^l^B SBBN 

THE PIRE IP VOU HAP COMS 

A SPLIT-SECONC SOONER.' 




THE CAT 



you woouc? HAve misi — . . , 

AHP BY TME TlMS YOU TURNEi:? 
AROUNC ANP FL.EW B " -■' ■- 
WOOUP HAVB BSEN 
UATE. 







MERE'S , 

ui'u cat/ 



BUf/f-// IT'S NOT QUITS TRUE-.. 
J ///?t/£ X-«<4y VISION, ANCf 
X COUt.O HAVB BEBN RIONT 
THROUGH THAT CL.OUDJ 
BUT L-ET HIM TUINK ME'S, 
A HERO,' TWE TBUTW 
WOULD BtKEAK MIS 





— IsJOW THAT I'M 
ATOM'S ^f»PliBNTICe' 




<*r 



MathematicsMade Simple 




TO INTRODUCE 

YOU TO A 

NCW DISCOVERY 



S^own Much 
Smaller Than 
Actunl Siie ! 



' ^''l^i'-RHatfmp^ 



,4 



"■■-if^f 



HERE'S YOliR rh.i.Lr in 

provm MADE SIMPLE 
rirhl^'-bfiuiit] wuUirjjf, MAI' 
SIMPLE jibuiluTelv rri:i.'' 

- Thi\ biE. hBiitl^om*' tooV 1^ pan of d ncj*, prnrr 
liful. lElMruFhihn pcDB"!" 1^*l otlfTX you amX yaat 
Itmity ■ ch»ncc "I nurtirr impel Einnt ujr-lO'd»(f 
bubjccl* »e u»- 'iTi bucme'l canvtrnaiibii and 
rpBdmi. Your chpldrpn wikl finkl Thi> prDj^iiiii *nvnl- 
uibfF In dolns itwir honii>*oFli ind fiifut- UJ^I,,.. 
■,>..lr.. WRlTINt;. EPEAKIfJD. PSVCHDLOCV, 
LAW, LITERATORE, HISTOKV MATHEMAT 
ICS. BOOKKEEPINC. WORD POWKR iK^u- 

miF onlv .omr al lllr uiriul. ptntTTOblt lubicct, 
ncceiuiF lot iiilvBni imi^iiT <iti Ihe |n\i >n[1 inoiolly 

-ihe MiSs Simiilp '.i-ll-irfr'hini inrihixl mittti 
■ purl Ql vnu t,. .. I.lil. ■• I-. imIi^ui ti> ' 



I NO MONEY TO SEND! UAIl COUPON TODAV! 

I Muda simple esaki, D>pI.U-399 

, 220 ritth flvnitue, New tork I, N, Y. 

■ . Pl«.^ i.i.J-r:>c MATUEMATrCS MADE 
I SIMPLE, kblalulrli VK&V. Al Ibr lamc 
I tiiiic. i«»d, on ipjiroual, th.- nm Sull-Tsach- 
t iriK uolumr, ENuLlEH MADE SIMPLE. 
( A(IC[ 7 J.y. 5inTT.inoi",n. II 1 riC-clilp lo hcep 
i IJin bouii. I will lias' wilv Ihr lubsiMibcr'. 
I ipdtial low [ifKc i.| !■!.•»» pli.s s (rw ,.p,ni 

* I ".■!! M snrilli^il lu EfCtiVr t.ucli rulb>L.inii 

t fltiurt vOJunii^ o( ih.' Mjiili- Siinplf Srlf- 

■ ^cachiJift Pro^rBfii wl>(.|i- r-jflii*' I ^ volunip^ a 
f inontli will br- rtt'.»trct I al e^ic ^arrit. low 
( . pfH'i-, Irnilins nB iiiuncv in BjvaiiiT 

Will pa-, lor onv bonk 



' <iav 



I OJ^.no iiirihrr uijtiimri u.rpr nm rts-tivt mv 
r .■•nc^lloliQt,,.Tri.Bnv .&-»■ MATHEMATICS 

I'- MADE Simple ii mm-, p,-. u^~u-~ ^eso- 

I LUTELY FfiEE' 



KCily Zon» ^imt i] 



Fill the Gops in Your Family's 
Education Willi Tliis Amaxing 

MADE SIMPLE 

Self-Teaching Program 



Maihemilki 

Chamhtrv ' 
Physlci 



Co V* ring tho fattowir>9 tttlil*cM: 



Cvtrvday Uw 

Spanish 

fwnth 

Psjrchalv^ 

fluineu Lftter Writini 

B90ti)i«ipjnt 



Wtrif Mtslvnr Art ApprBdatfvfl 

Thi Alt If SpBihitir l^tiirouphy 

Tht Aft st Wijting Aitronttray 

W«44 lilffilufi Gh«n 

WuM KJitiry Gaittwl hMtt 
I4«lc ApjnsditliR 






'ish yau could u«r »riihTCi«tJc. Alge 
bra. Kf^cTi^iiy «nd infi,c>ii<inieirv (o iav^ irmr 
anil mouvv IP win jab ^romolions And aoo^i 

griidt's? Oo vou wi^h vou LOuld handle Ji. ^Ud,. 
ru^- or vtlvt probluma ivi tju»inL':<« m>rh qUirlcK' 
;ind rUMly? Du ^■nu and vtiur lamdv *i»m to 



KNOW I 



ihp Lb 



If 

whiil I'D 



' ttba 



\n% hnndiumcr vblumt 

Whmg *ar, MATHEMATICS 

e wurth hundrfdi □! 



MADE SJMPLE 
dullifli TO vbu ihri v4-Dr 'Monr. &ul il'i yoiii-* 
FRP.E if you n^'i »i onc.^ Thr rn^dnnUng can- 
icnU mcludr: 

• -HIGH SPEED-ARITHMETIC. 3 Huyj io 
add fe^irr. How to fi|:ure pToni. Ld». ini«reii< 
p^EC^nfifge. iHvei, Shorr cnU wifh dvciEnaU. 
Quick iitulliplicaiiora und div^i'pn iritilhodi. 
Frariion^. Mtuorc rooiv, cic. 

• GEOMETRY AND TRICONOMETKY 
Axioms vnd lh«oreiiki. madr limrl*^- How ib 



Dfcltir. vorumt. arFair What aurvryQiri 
do. l^Dn^iIude Mfid Itijiude. Sino. coiinvi, 
iin£piii5. How ToijaritbiTit limplify rnulfiplicv- 
Eion. Meoiurin^ very lar^r oi" diitHtii cibjnru 
Tflb^cR of I Oft* BEid flnsle funciioni. 
- ALGEBRA Prlnciplrt of AtfLcbra. Ho* 
i^quftiliini bi'lp vilv* evi-iyday probl*mt quirli- 
ly. Ratio ynd [irapar^ian Poiiiive and nejittivv 
nkimljen., How (o ui* a klid* riiliTi SquBT* tnd 
tube TDofi, «rmuUBncoui -jquAiJoni. rfi:. 
• OTHER PRACTICAL PROBLEMS. Con- 
iiTuctiiiK KrAphi. chiiiTi, btuE'phiiEk. eic. WtajuhU 
and me»ure«, KneUih munPS' Board !*«. 
Solvt "horn*:' h^ndymnn" pTObLcms, Builwl» 
cord. m<lcic mviturr. CdJculai* pcrcvfif. #kc. 
PLUS hundred* of oihvr lopici. Therir't no 
t«nfuHnE lan^UBKr. no cornplrFAiPd diiATims 
■ nd cTiart*, Anybodv cun und^r&ltfnd tlw 
made: SIMPLE mciliod. To mirodiwr (h» 
wondrrful n«w plan, i*.!! offer thii bit( book 
MATHEMATICS MADE SIMPLE Bbwluitl^ 
FREE- Simply m*if coupon nowJ ' ^^^ 
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The MADE SIMPLE Fiicthod t^oohts vu^ eiiHly 
find n;ilura]].v — in g pffictic^l, urioful m^infii^r and 
n-i( by nieinDriiing li^r^J and niki. ln?iltad of the 
ronfu^ed pitpTanations ttiui clullei up ninnl booki, 
MADE SIMPLE uws doar. everyday languflEP 
ihni rvi'ryliiuln ren under^land TJie "handpickfld" 
ewpcri auLhors inrludc lawypri, C-P,A,'s, Aisoclale 
nnd Full Prnfc^^ori of ieadinc coHvp^i, instruddn 
Itom Prmceion. De PauL City CollaEfe of N*w 
York. Ruti^^rA and many vtherK. 

Best ol vU, you Mrs<-r- havt tq buy tniy muleriali 
or t-x\m boohi oruutlin^s la round out your course*. 
Bgcb MADE SIMPLE volume It compteie iiL iC- 
>cl^ Thcv Mart from the bcBinning, BHUmv no 
prtvioui knowTed^t of tbt miilerJal und lead you 
LEuIckly and carbJully ihrouK'^ rv.'n plia^ir of Mat 

MakE^ rf'jji'il c^itit ^it^v — fVLr ^-ifiovm 

Lifi's look at an4< of th<> booki and hv how Ibe 
MADE SIMPLE molhua muket •v*ry point abw- 
liJltiy clear bv u-tma lirtiplt, L-vorydav illiwlrationa 
bud .^Aamplo. 

In PHYSICS tvlADS SIMPLE, in (he Motion 
on air prviiiiurcH you sote Ihin irxpf riinvni which you 
CL^n <)u rJMbt now in your own home. '^Hotd one 
ed\^v of p{ei:c of leftci paper sKain^i yout chin 
jtibf b^loiv your lower tip, \vrth the paper han^nif 
over and duwn. If yau now blow bbovi.- th« paper, 
ic i<Lrif| riUH m n horixanlDl position as if pulled 
upward in thif arr ilriiam." By uunu only ■ pirc? 
«f papec. yoxi have pErforrned art expetimmc Ihai 
dernonitrale?! The imporliinl princEplei 'mvolved In 




ti'jt 9h easy fln t(w(! In Qth«f 
bookin you would fir^L "plough 
through" Bemoulli'i Law, Boyle'i 
Law and orlicr tfthni^al term&. H«rc% 
bowcvnr» you leud » */mple I'splsna- 
tjon. do an inltrr:!itin£ cnp^riment 
and iIkk learn Chr required tech- 
nicnl (erma. As a remit thvy wjll 
II I rail aom Gibing \o VOM. Thal'i 
why the MADE SIMPLE mBthoJ ImiL worked lot 
thouMndi of ponpTe who nr^edpd moT# help than 
vou mpy Thiak vou do. Yuu would expctt io pay 
Fhr«c to four do'Elars apiece for theat BVjt ^ Il^'i- 
inrh braulifully bound, richly stamped library vaj- 
umea. Bui if yob t-aicp bdvantttge of this AmNiinft 
FREE offer, you pay only 51.98 per volunnt. You 
can stop whenever yon want. Meanwhile you urr 
builifiiitt ft permanent referentfi «t for your ham* 
— m handume ^ducalioniil "looJ" the wholt^ family 
*ill ti£c bitJiin ftiicf UKsm. 

See for yourself without dfik. Si?nd foi vom 
FREE book. MATHEMATICS MADE SIMPLH 
. . . today! 
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brafv uDlumr. ENGL1SI4 MAl^£ 
SIMPLE far T'REE «iiiinLi»(>or. Thu 
iv ■ vhtuabCr. (irKlK*! "tourw," »!»o*i 
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PERRY ^ POLECAT'S WUN 




Bv R. R. Symes 



IT was such a nice sunny day that Perry 
Polecat decided to take a Valk. His papa 
was at work and his mama had gone shopping. 
There was nobody home to tell him he should 
not go for a walk. 

Perry started off, making a sort of tunnel 
through the call, wild grass that towered 
above his black head. Perry carried his head 
high. He was very proud of his ability to walk 
for he had learned how only a few days before. 
He was very anxious to see the world. 

He had progressed only a dozen yards when 
he suddenly came to an open space where there 
was no grass. The earth was brown and hard. 
The sunlight was bright in this space and 
as Perry emerged from his dark green tunnel, 
he blinked his eyes- He couldn't see too well 
at first. It was like conung out of a darkened 
movie into the high noon light. When he 
could see all right, he walked proudly into 
the open space. He was sure there was no 
danger. He had looked to the right. He had 
seen nothing. He had looked to the left. 
Nothing there. 

That's what mama had told him: "Perry, 
be careful crossing open spaces. Always look 
both ways. Look to the right. And look to 
the left. And — " what was that other thing 
mama always said? Oh. yes.' "Look behind!" 

Perry looked behind and nearly jumped out 
of bis skin. Something very black and fright- 
ening with four legs and a long bushy tail was 
right behind hira' Little Perry started to run 
and the black thing followed him, right behind. 
Perry stopped and froze. He squeezed his eyes 
shut tight. His heart went rump-bump- idddl- 
dee-dump. Nothing happened. He dared to 
rae^ another look at the black thing. It was 
right behind him. It was flat on the ground. 
Little Perry started to laugh. "He-he-heeeee!" 
He was laughing at himself. 

•"That's my shadowl" he giggled, Tve beefl 




scared by my own shadowl" He giggled some 
more. 

His papa had told him a lot about shadow's. 
"Son." he said, " a brave young skunk like you 
should never be scared of his own shadow," 

"But," papa had continued, "when it's some- 
body else's shadow, that's the time to be wary. 
Be sure your gun is always loaded and that you 
can shoot' straight." 

Mama had said, "Don't you think Perry is 
too small to carry a gun?" 

"No." said papa, "he can't hurt himself with 
it and the sooner he learns how to protect 
himself, the better for him." Papa had con- 
vinced her. 

Perry was jumping and hopping and (danc- 
ing in the open space and laughing at the 
silly things his shadow kept doing. He didn't 
stop till a voice said, "Mee-yow! What are 
you doing?" 

Looking up, Perry saw a fellow no bigger 
than himself peering at him from a low- 
hanging limb. 

"Hello!" said Perry. "I'm making funny 
moving pictures with my shadow. What's 
your name?" 

"I'm Tommy Kitten," was the reply. "What's 
yours?" 

"Perry Polecat. Say! What are you doing 
now?" Perry watched with great interest as 
the kitten kept scraping the tree bark with 
his hands and feet. 

"I'm sharpening my claws." said Tommy 
Kitten. "And you'd better sharpen yours, too. 
Or else the Big Beastly Brute will come and 
eat you all up.!" 

"Oh, no he won't!" 

"He won't? Why won't he? How're you go- 
ing to stop him?" 

"1*11 just shoot him with my gun, that's 
what !" 

Tommy Kitten showed great interest, "Have 



you got 3 gun, honest? Does it shoot real 
bullets? LYke a cowboy or a policeman?'* 

"Nooooo, not bullets," admitted Perry. 

"Weil, if its just a toy wooden gun or an 
old cap pistol, it won't stop the Big Beastly 
Brute from coming and eating you all up!" 
asserted Tommy Kitten, somewhat scornfully. 

"Yes it will," declared Perry. "Its not a 
toy. It shoots spray." 

"What good's that?" 

"Papa says it'll stop anything." 

"Let's see it! Let's see you shoot it! But 
don't aim it this way! Go on. I dare you to 
shoot it!" 

Egged on. Perry Polecat got his spray pistol 
out of his holster, twirled it professionally, 
and then squeezed the trigger. A fine spray 
shot out. 

"Oooooooooh !" cried Tommy, holding his 
nose. 

"What's the matter?" asked Perry, twirling 
his pistol and pretending to draw" a bead on 
a villainous outlaw. 

"Put that thing away! That smells awful!" 
cried Tommy Kitten. 

"GoUy, does it? I never noticed. Well, come 
on down and we'll play some other game." 

"No. sir! Not with you!" cried Tommy Kit- 
ten, running farther up the limb and climbing 
the tree. "I'm not going to play with you, 
you skunk!" 

^^fc^HEN the Big Beastly Brute came along 
w » and saw the little ball of fur beside the 
old hollow log he thought. "Ha! A kitty cat ! It 
will make a very nice snack for me!" 

His red tongue came out and licked his lips 
and his long white fangs in anticipation. He 
took one step forward, then stopped short. He 
had seen that the "kitty cat" was black with 
a big white stripe down the middle of its back. 
"It's a young skunk!" he growled to himself. 
"1 won't mess with him!" 

Then he noticed that the young skunk was 
crying. "What's the matter," asked the Big 
Beastly Brute. 

"Tommy Kitten won't play with me.*' sob- 
bed Perry Polecat. "It's because my pistol 
smells bad.** 

"It's not your pistol, it's your ammo." as- 
serted the Big Beastly Brute, a nasty, crafty 
took rftvi'tn^ into his big yellow eyes "You 



go to the perfume w«U and £11 your spray ctm 
with perfume. Then everybody will I«¥e yoo. 
I will love you especially, ehomp-chemp P* 
thought the Big Beastly Brute. 

Poor Perry was so unhappy attd 8« eager 
to change his ammo that he failed to note the 
terrible look of hunger in the bfg jwllow eyes. 
Perry followed instructions carefully. He weat 
two blocks north to the dead chettnut tree, 
made a left-hand turn, followed the silver 
birches for twenty yards, turned right and 
found the Perfume Well straight ahead. 

Dozen of wood sprites that looked life* 
large butterflies were flitting about with thetr 
tiny buckets, filling themt with perfume t* 
throw on the violets and all the other wild 
flowers to make them smell nice. They were 
very kind and helped Perry fill his pistet 
with perfume. Young Polecat tried a practise 
shot and was delighted with the attar of roses 
his -spray gun produced. After thanking the 
wood sprites, he went away singing. ' 

His song was interrupted when he heard a 
cry of. "Meee-yow! Help!" 

He ran forward and saw Tommy Kitten on . 
top of a high stump. The Big Bad Brute was 
climbing up after him. "Stop, or 111 sbootl" 
yelled Perry. 

"Ha, you can't hurt me!" snarieffthe Bni£*. 
"Your gun is full of perfume!** 

Too late. Perry realized he'd been trtelted. 
He squeezed the trigger, anyway. The perfume 
spray got in the Brute's eyes and made bim 
blink. It got in his nose and made bim sneeze. 
Tommy Kitten leaped down from the stump 
and both he and Perry dived into the hollow 
log to safety. 

"I'll get you gu]rs later,** growled the Big 
Beastly Brute departing. He went straight 
to the poolroom to tell his gang hew he ha<l 
outwitted a young skunk. But when he en tered 
all his tough pals said. "Sniff! Sniff! Wool 
Woo! You smell like a flower. You're a sissyl 
You're not a Brute. You're a Petunia!" 

The Big Beastly Brute was so mortified 
that be slunk away and went to live in a cave 
up in the mountains and he became a hermit 
and lived on wild berries. And from then on 
Perry Polecat and Tommy Kitten could play 
games as much as they wanted to without feat 
of the Big Beastly Bnite! 

THE END 
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I'VE GOT TO GET MY PRIEND OUT 
OF THIS,' 
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I'M RUNNIN' THIS POND. MAYOR 
PROG, SEEf AND YOU'LL TAKE 
ORDERS FROM ME.SEEf 
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O.K., BOYS— YOU KNOW 
WHAT TO DO? 




LOOK AT TH' GUY— 
SLEEPIN' LIKE 
A BABE. 
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LOOK KIDS! 
Big Powerful 

MAGIC 
MAGNIFIER 

for your very ownl 



MAIL COUPON BELOW! FIND OUT HOW 

WE GIVE YOU 
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PREMIUMS or CASH 
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MAGIC MAGNIFIER COMES TO YOU FREE! ACT NOW> 
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Y*i ~ we'll tind ro'J iHe MAGIC MAGNIFIER obialutalr FKEEI AJje -> -■ II 
Hnd Sol'e. Piclurei opii S'O Catalog ihawmg dozeni qI wondvrltfl pircmikinii 
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WILSON CHEMICAL CO.^Dtpt.Jie-ff^UTyrent, Pa. 
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